The Tragedy o/ - Hamlet 
Enter King and Pfeloniits. 

King. Louediis affedfions doc not that way tend. 

Nor what he fpake,t hough it lackt forme a little, 

Waskiot likefiiadncsjthere’s fomethirig in his foulc 
Ore Which liis melancholy fits on brood. 

And I doe doubt, the hatch and the difclofe 
Will be fome dangcr;wliich for to preuent, 

I haue in quick determination 

Thus fet downe.* he fliall with fpeed to England, ; : ,| 

For the. demaund of our negledlcd tribute, 

Haply the feas,and countries different, 

With variable obicdts,fliall expcll 
This fomethingfctlcd mattcrin hishart, 

Whereon his braines (fill beating *• 

Puts him thus from falliion ot hirhfclfe. 

Whatthinkc you on't? 

Poi, It fliall doc well. 

But yet doe ] bclceue the otigen and comenccment of it 
Sprung from neglc&ed lone •• how now Ophelia} 

You neede not cell vs vyhat Lord Hamlet laid. 

We heard it all : my Lord, doe as you pleafe. 

But if veu hold it fit, after the play. 

Let his Queene-mother all alone intreate him 
To Aiow his griefe,let her be round with him. 

And He be plac’d(fo pleafe you Jin the eare 
Of all their confcrencc.-if flic find him nor. 

To England fend himior confine him where 
Your wifedomc beft fliall chinke. 

King. It fliall be fo, 

Madncs in great ones muff not vnmatcht goe» Sxcunt. 

Enter Hamlet ,, and three of the Players, 

Ham. Speake chc fpcech I pray you as I pronounc'd it to you, trip- 
pingly on the congue,buc if you mouth it as many ofour Players do, 
I had asliuc the townccryer fpoke my Iincs.nor doc notfaw cheaire 
too much with your hind thus, but vfe all gently,for in thevery*or- 
rent teinpeft, and as I may fay, whirlwindofyourpafli in, you mu" 
acqnire and beget a temperance, that may giuc it fmoothnefle , 0 lt 

offend* m: to the foulc, to hcarc arobuftiouspcrvvig-patedfcll 0 ' 


'Prince ofDcnmarke. 

ter* a paflion to totters,to very rags,to fplcet the eares of the ground 
linns , who for the mod part arc capable of nothing but incxplicab.e 
duinbe fliewcs,and noyferl would hauc f.rch a fellow wbipt for oie- 
dooing Termagant, it out Hcrods Herod,pray you auoyde it. 

Play. 1 warrant your honour. 

Ham. Be not too tame neither, but let your own c difcrction bee 
your tutor, futc the adtion to the word, the yvot d to the adtion, with 
this fpeciall obferuance , that you orc-fteppc not the modefty of na- 
ture • For anything fo ore-doone , is from the purpofc of playing, 
whofe end both at the firft , and now , was and is, to hold as twere 
theMurour vpto nature,’. o fhew vertue her featurej/corne her own 
Image, and the very age and body of the time his forme and prefiure: 
Now thisouer-done, or come trady effthough it makes the ynskil- 
full laugh , cannot but make the judicious greeue , the ceniure of 
which one, muft in ycur allowance oremeigh a whole Theater of o- 
thers. O there bee Players that 1 hauc feene play , and heard others 
prayfd.and that highly,not to fpcake it prophancly , that neither ha- 
uing th’accent of Chriflians r nor .the gate ol Chriftian, Pagan, nor 
mao, haue fo firutted and bellowed, that I hauc thought fome of Na- 
tures iournemenhad made men, and not made them well, they imita- 
ted humanity fo abominably. 

p i a .,' I hope we haue reform d that indifferently with vs. 

Ha.O reforme it altogether, and let thofe that play your cjownes 
fpcake no niore then is fee downe for them, .for there be of them that 
will themftdues laugh, to fet on fome quantity of barraine fpedlators 
to laugh to > though in the mcane time , fome neccflary quellion of 
the play he then to be confideredithat’s vilianous,and fliewes a moft 
pittifull ambition in the foole that vfesit: goe make you ready;How 
now my Lord»wiU the King heare this peece of worker?. . /, 

Enter Volontusfiuyldenflcrne^and R o fetter au s. 

Pol. And the Queerieto,and that presently, 

Ham . Bid the Plaiers make haft.Wil you two help to hafteo them, 
Rof. I my Lord Exeunt thofe two. 

Ham. VVliat how, Horatio. Enter Horatio. 

Horn. Heere fweete Lord,at your feruice, 

H am , Ho/vcw/hou art ccn as iuft a map 
As ere my conuerfation copt vvithall. 

Hora. O my decre Lord. 

' l r v*f 

n^Nay 



